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" What a tragedy that a talented girl like Mrs All Beg
has made a inked marriage! " was the general comment
among the passengers, some of whom pronounced this
opinion so loudly that it was overheard by All Beg.
The Raja complimented Olga upon her performance, and
Ali Beg upon the possession of so gifted a wife. The
sincerest congratulations were offered by an American
and his wife, Mr. and Mrs. West, who had joined the Sbab
]ahan at Port Said. They were on a round-the-world
tour, which included India, and were much interested in
Olga. When the audience had dispersed, they intro-
duced themselves and spoke to Ali Beg and his wife with
great friendliness.
" We'd a daughter about your age," said Mr. West,
drawing Olga aside. " She was killed in a motor
accident last June, and IVe induced Mrs. West to make
this world-tour in the hope that her attention may be
diverted from the tragedy. You're so like our dear
child Barbara that Mrs. West's grief has been revived/*
"I'm awfully sorry to have saddened your wife,"
said Olga sympathetically. "Can I do anything for
her ? "
Mrs. West turned a tear-stained face towards Olga.
" I see Fred has told you about our dear Barbara* Honey,
you're so like her! Sit down by me child for a minute.
I guess ril be all right in a few minutes."
Olga obeyed and presently Mrs. Westpkced her arms
about the girPs neck and held her in close embrace.
Meanwhile, Mr. West and Ali talked commonplaces at a
distance. When Mrs. West had sufficiently recovered,
her husband led her to her deck-chair. As the couple
left the music saloon, Durrant, who had been waiting his
opportunity, entered by the opposite door*"
"'Allow me to add my congratulations to those youVe
already received," he said,
" You're all too generous," Olga replied.
" Not at all* You Ve the genius of the real artiste, I